The Man who Loved Dogs 
By Leonardo Padura 


I. Part I - The Hysterical Murder of a Woman in the Communist Party - 1989, 
Soviet Union and Cuba - Two Incidents of related Crime 


In fact the CPC was busy interrogating the crime which was being telecast on Cuban 
and Private Soviet television, all the communists were busy understanding the links, 
which were to an incident in Mexico which was in turn murky as to who but clear as to 
the cartels. 


We then proceed to the investigation of the murder, a Cuban detective who was selling 
books in Havana, Northern side, was sent to Mexico, and was busy in the Mexican 
police section with the policemen and even in New York for a conversation with the 
LAPD, which was a big show of force in Cuban mass protest, with the Soviet Union 
secretly recommending a watch of the television show on why they declared the fall of 
Soviet Union. 


Something of a troubling detail that Fidel was busy reading newspapers in his Mercedes 
Benz, he called it a major crime. 


II. Part II - The Man who Loved Dogs - three inter-related states of affairs - the 
Trotsky policeman in Soviet Union, a woman named Alexandra and a Man 
who was Prophetic - Trotsky himself which then is in the 1930s in Cuba - in 
some intertanglement with the future crime in 1989 which makes it a long 
history of crimes against Communism and Communist Parties in the 
International relations department where this was found - That Trotsky was 
in fact murdered in Cuba. 


In the 1930s, Trotsky was in Cuba and walking around a beach road which was full of 
cigarettes stores and book stores where he bought a detective fiction and read it as a 
biography, he left and was never found. 


Women were running to Iran and many were participating in large mass shows of force 
in Iran and in in fact Berlin where Rosa was found murdered in cold blood in the 
tragedy of the insurrection in Berlin by Spartacus League. 


All the policemen were busy chasing them from the Stalin period. I call this a 
catastrophe in Communism. Surrealist writers were scratching their face at midnight as 
a writer once said about their murder in Stalin’s Russia as well. 


